We now and then stand in wonder to see
A great poet decries another great one on some plea
Even great ones are not free from malice
Malice or prejud ce is an incorrigible Jaundice.
f saw this mental Jaundice in its hateful shape
Strange, ninety nine> from the disease cannot escape
If you do or attain a thing what they hope not
They are ever ready to float all rubbish and rot.
II.   CYNICISM
Much of the venom of sneer, malice and stark cynicism
Was passed on in the past with the sacred name of
criticism
Even great writers strangely indulged in this hateful
game
And disseminated mire on many an immortal name.
Francis Jeffrey hammered Wordsworth and Byron
John Robinson decried that mighty Milton
Gibson Lockhart  crucified Tennyson and Keats
John Morley condemned wiliiam Butler Yeats.
Tolstoy roared against Dante and Goethe
Byron had little respect for Shelley
Voltaire called Shakespeare a tasteless bore
Srs Sri found no poetry in Tagore.
John Murrey deeply offended George Bernard Shaw
Brahmayya Sastry rudely denounced KaVr Brahma
Peacock described poetry as the art of barbarians
Great Plato branded all poets as liers and simpletons*
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